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In Vienna, in those days before the Great War, the idea
occurred to him that he might earn more money by de-
signing show-cards than by manual labour. This occupa-
tion took him to all sorts of little shops in the poor parts
of the city, and it was here that he learned to hate the
Jews.

He detested his life in this racial Babylon, this meeting-
place for all the peoples of a ramshackle Empire. He
noted the commercial cunning, the cosmopolitanism, the
luxury and vice of the Imperial capital, and hated it with
the intensity of a country boy, romantic by temperament,
who had grown up sheltered by a mother's love.

When he went to Salzburg to present himself for mili-
tary training, he was rejected as unfit: he was half-
starved, and had not yet outgrown the trouble in his
lungs. In 1912, at the age of 23, and still a failure, he
went to Munich to see whether the tradesmen of Bavaria
would take more kindly than those of Vienna to his show
cards.

Politics, music, and visits to art galleries were his only
amusements. Sometimes he took a glass of beer in those
early days, while listening to a political discussion, but
food and drink had no lure for him. Nor had sex, As
far as is known (and his opponents have been diligent in
their attempts to discover evidence that might be used
against him, but with no success) he has never had any
sex relations at all. Always his eyes were fixed on high
horizons.

When the Great War came he volunteered immediately
for service in the German Army, and was enrolled as a
volunteer in a Bavarian regiment. His official record of
service repays careful examination, for it shows what fine
service he gave his country: a service given by many
others, it is true, who are unknown to fame, but never
given save by men cast in a heroic mould.